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Summary: The untold story of the UNSC Grafton as it provides support 
for ground forces in the battle of Viery. Super short, written in 
five minutes P 


The Grafton 


(This is an incredibly short story that i wrote in five minutes. 
Enjoy if you can.) 


Captain Kristof Jen stood on the bridge of the UNSC Erigate Grafton, 
surveying the raging battles in the Viery territory below. The ship 
hovered half a kilometer off the ground beside the UNSC Saratoga. 
Both ships were on station for local fire support for the ground 
operation. There was a massive land offensive to take a heavily 
guarded spire, which ONI believed to be an army hiding canopy. The 
ship rumbled as the fifty millimeter auto-cannons sent rounds 
flashing towards the ground. 


A voice came over the radio. "Two lima four to Grafton actual, 
request bombing run on heading 224.6" 


Captain Jen looked at the tactical screen. It showed several Tyrant 
class heavy plasma emplacements. Those would be bad for the 
Grafton . 


The COM officer replied. "Negative, two lima four, presence of Heavy 
plasma emplacements means we can't get in there." 

"Copy. We have a spartan deployment on the ground. I'll see if i can 
get those guns taken out." 

After a few moments there was a radiation spike and the Tyrant 
exploded . 

"Two lima four to Grafton actual! Skies are clear, requesting low 
altitude bombing run, heading 224.8!" 



"Copy, two lima four, Grafton inbound." Replied the COM officer. 

The ship moved forward and descended, the auto-cannons flashing as 
they picked off targets on the ground. A scarab tank was destroyed 
and another disabled. 

"Control to 318 heavy, remain on station. Strike force is inbound to 
priority one target. They'll drop the Shield and you take it 
out . " 

"Copy. Grafton remaining on station." 

The Grafton held position, using it's cannons to strategically take 
out targets on the ground and support UNSC ground forces. 

"Control to 318 heavy. Hold position a half-klick off the Shield. 
SPARTAN strike force has made entry. Kill that thing as soon as they 
drop those shields ! " 

"Make it happen!" Ordered Captain Jen. "Move us towards the 
shield . " 

Then something came to mind. He grabbed the com. "318 Heavy to 
control. Requesting permission to use high velocity MAC 
shells . " 

"Copy, 318, Usage of MAC authorized, use twenty five percent charge. 
Any more and the shock wave will be too big." 

The Shield around the spire dropped. 

"Alright, this is it. Charge the MAC to twenty five percent. Bring us 
in at heading 342.54." 

The ship moved in at a slow dive. A humming was heard as the 
capacitors charged. Then, there was a large flash of light as the 
supercharged electromagnet ic coils accelerated the 15 ton depleted 
uranium shell out of the barrel. Even at 25 percent charge, the blast 
was more than sufficient to shatter the spire and the rock face 
behind it. A cheer went up on the bridge. Mission accomplished . 

The Ops officer spoke up. "Sir, i'm detecting an anomaly.. Oh my.. 
Massive radiation spike ! 60 million roentgens!" 

"What's the source?" Demanded Captain Jen. 

"Scanning- Directly above us!" 

Captain Jen moved to the window and looked up. His jaw dropped. 

A lance of plasma dropped from the Covenant Super Carrier that 
decloaked above the Grafton impacted on the prow. The men and women 
inside barely had time to scream. Titanium boiled away as Secondary 
explosions ripped through the ship until they reached the reactor. 
There was one more massive explosion as UNSC control vainly hailed 
the craft. Fire spewed from the engines as the gutted hulk of 
titanium that once was a ship crumpled to the ground. 


And then a skeleton popped out. 



>The end.<p> 
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